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SRippety-hop, hoppety-skip! Buster, Bobby, Betsy, and Barbara Beaver 
frotickeéd along over the logs which their father had cut down 
to Duilad a dam across thé pond. 


By the light of the moon, father 


Ss === 
Srighs winnie arp Weathede Ke euband pled te logs secrely, 
ee age 26 gee a Me reg he 7s a clever, capable engineer: f 






Hi, FRIEND! 
BUSY ACAN? Y———————~ 


eS ° = 
OG { SURE! GETTING 
> | READY FOR 
3 OY WINTER. 






SS. 2S 

} 5 fail as a ruaadé?, he dove to Wis home is well covered with mud and 
pig Mee very often, ana scooped stones sticks. Jt has two satety tunnels under 
and mua to be used to plaster thé logs. water to be usea in emergency . 
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WHAT ARE wHy | woulo you LIKE wo, ME? PICK ; 
YOU DOING? 70 PICK tia FLOWERS? 
WIT ¢ 





on, 17'S FUN! AND you HERE, (4L HELP 4-1 THINK 1 CAN 
CAN GIVE THEM TO SOMEBODY YOU THROUGH THE 20 /T MYSELF PAM, 
YOURE IN LOVE WITH. YES we oe" FENCE, PETERKIN. 


HAPPY, 


7 HAVE THREE /M GOING OVER THIS HEY, LOOK! PETERHIN 
PANSIES WAY—/ THINK 1 SEE 4 | POTTLE! AND HE'S 
ALREADY. BUTEA ON PICKING FLOWERS! 

. " E HILL. 


aun 





GIVE HIM. 
ANOTHER 
ONE, JERRY! 


BULLS EVE! 


THIS 18 MORE FUN ¥ AFTER ) DONT LET H/M. 
THAN SHOOTING DON'T, AIM! GET AWAY! 
BIROS! ——. 


WELL FIND HiM—HE'S| | AAAAM, | GUESS 
AROUND HERE 
SOMEWHERE, xt 


WEL GET H/M 
SOME OTHER 


GOSH, 1 LOST “ / CAN'T SEE VERY GOOD 
MY GLASSES. | WITHOUT THEM... /'LL FIND 


PAM ANO SHELL HELP 
ME LOOK FOR THEM. 





A LION! 
HELP! 


Le 


“Mor]p 4 fy 
ey Z 
(a A 


WHEN / CATCH 

MY BREATH, I-V4L 

GO AN SAVE 
HER. 





BEAUTIFUL WHITE GIRL GO PICK 
FLOWERS 1N JUNGLE — GET LOST/ 


WHAT? HAVE THE 
NATIVES SEARCHED 
FOR HER? 






HE EAT 251 PEOPLE... 
WHITE GIRL MAKE 452. 






NOT /F 1 CAN HELP 
/T-1M GOING /NTO 
THE JUNGLE 


Ce 













e ( Sit WHITE HUNTER! GREA 


SPEAK UP. NATIVE- 
WHAT 15 (72 


NATIVES NO GO IN JUNGLE! 
AFRAID OF MOOBLAL As 
MOOBLA! ; 
THE MAN-EATING LION! THE F 


i? 
MOST CUNNING, FEROCIOUS 
BEAST THAT EVER STALKED 
THE JUNGLE. 





GREAT WHITE HUNTER SHOW ME 
MAKE EVEN 453. WHERE SHE 
WAS LAST SEEN, 
NATIVE, 





LOOK! HE GOIN’ \@ 
¢NTO JUNGLE! 


WHITE: HUNTER VERY 
BRAVE-ANO VERY 
FOOLISH. 


MOOBLA NOT 

ORDINARY LION 
HE EVIL 
SPIRIT! 













MOOBLA /5 PROBABLY TAKING 
THE GIRLTO HIS LAIR... BUT 
NOBODY HAS EVER D/SCOVERED 
/7, ITS SO WELL-H/DDEN. 


/ JUST HOPE | DON'T BUMP INTO ANY 
OTHER ANIMAL-MOOBLA WOULD HEAR THE 
SHOT ANDO HURRY FASTER TO HIS LAIR. 

















ULP: a "a y 
V ELEPHANT: 4 


c 





HES GETTING READY 
70 CHARGE~8U7 / 
OARE NOT SHOOT— , 
MOOBLA WOULD 

HEAR /7. ‘ 









144 JUST ABOUT F/T pkey ind THOSE 
TUSKS... THIS CALLS FOR. 
A COOL HEAD. £2 






WOULD HAVE 
BEEN PINNED 
70 THAT TREE. 


V A PYTHON 1S CAPABLE OF 
CRUSHING AN OX ALL 
OUT OF SHAPE 


AH, HE'S WEAKENING ~ HE KNOWS 
HE'S MET HIS MASTER. = 


(‘VE _LOST ALOT OF TIME—MOOBLA 
MUST BE FAR AWAY BY NOW 





A PYTHON! 
H6'S DROPPING 





Ve 4 CAN JUST HEEP H/M FROM 
SQUEEZING ON ME... 





BY THE T/ME HE'S WORKED HIS WAY 
OUT OF THAT KNOT / TIED HIM IN, 
HELL BE A SADDER BUT 

WISER SNAKE. 





7M SINKING! I'VE GOT TO--- AH, | HAVE IT! I'LL FIRE MY HIGH- | 
70 THINK OF SOME WAY POWERED RIFLE IN THE QUICKSAND= 
7O SAVE MYSELF... THE KICK MAY PUSH ME LP... 


AND THE SOUND 
OF THE SHOT 
WAS MUFFLED BY 
THE QUICK SAND, 


/tL OROP MY GUN ) 
70 THE GROUND 
ANO CLIMB 7; 


fo \ HE CHEWED My 
ye = GUN IN HALF! 





/T7'S TOO LATE TO GO BACK 
FOR ANOTHER GUN-THERE'S 
ONLY ONE THING TO DO... 


HECK! I'VE LOST H/S FOOTPRINTS— 
HES TRAVELING OVER ROCK! 






EXTRA CAREFUL BECAUSE 
/ HAVEN'T GOT. A GUN. 





THOUSAND FEET. 





THE PATH 1S GETTING 
NARROWER. ..AND THAT'S 
A DROP OF AT LEAST A 





TRACK HIM TO HIS LAIR AND 
TACKLE send BAREHANDED! 


HE COULD BE WAITING 
FOR ME BEHIND ONE 
OF THOSE ROCKS ~/tt 
HAVE 70 BE CAREFUL... 











4 HAVE A FEELING /(M 
GETTING CLOSE 70 
MOOBLA'S LAIR. 





SAVE ME! 
PLEASE, SAVE ME! 





OH, MY HERO! 


£R-I'M SORRY—B8UT { ANOTHER? 
(-LOVE ANOTHER... WHO? 





471M ALL 
RIGHT, PAM. 


OW, PETERKIN, YOU FELL 
OUT OF THAT TREE! 
ARE YOU HURT? 


LOOK—/ FOUND YOUR / SEE YOU DIDN'T PICK 

GLASSES—YOU MUST ANY FLOWERS —HERE, (LL 

HAVE LOST THEM. GIVE. YOU HALF OF MINE— 
FOR YOUR MOTHER. ; 





by Johnny Grue 


LOOK—IF YOu TURN Nour JiT sures VR AND ITS SOFTER I'M GOING TO SEE 
BACIC TO THE WIN — STRONG! J THAN AN HOW FAR OVER 
: me BED! 1 CAN GO... 





OH | IT STOPPED ‘ ) sey t THINK *& RE 
SUDDENLY. ! : “eae BED |5 SAFER \ GOES WN 
: y my OUARTER ALL! HAT ! 





by IF IT WASA GOSH — THERE IT 
aw SQUARE HAT 9) | GOES — STRAIGHT 
IT WOULDN'T AY. TH 
60 50 FAST! | | ONE-ENED 
¢ WOBBLIES 
: i a, 4 OAVE! 





WH-WHAT ARE \ /M-MANBE T CAN TAKE | [OH.NOANDV! =X 
NOU GOING TODO_Y, & CHANCE AND GO 1 WONT LET NOU ! 
NOW, ANDY 2 pCa ZIN A LITTLE WAYS! | | NOBODY DARES 70. 
60 _INTO_THE 
WOBBLIES 
CAVE 


UT. THEY. CAN 2 DON'T SEE AN 
NIN COME OUT ONE-ENED KoBpries. : 
AT NIGHT, SO —( MONBE THEY'RE 
WE'KE SAFE < WAY BACK i THE 


OUT HERE ! 





N THERE -.- MAYBE YOU 
Tan DRAG NOUR 











AH! TM POKING 
SOMETHING / 





DON'T LEAN 
IN TOO FAR, 





TT FELT LIKE & 


/ MANBE IFNYOU ASKED 


HIM ENO eacke TO 
HAT — 


ELL ree 
TT, BAC! eee 


BECAUSE \, 
Si, SAID" PLEASE: 


HE DIDN'T Sl Bet] THINICING \T OVER... 


ANNTHING ! 


ENT THINKING J/ THOSE WOBBLIES 
te Nee. we Was << "SuRE 


HERING A HAND - MEAN! 
etter soa DIRT ! pr 


2 SiN, DID YOU NOTICE acne WE 
DIDN'T SEE THE ONE- OaEL 


GOSH, THAT'S RIGHT !.C, 
A ONE- ENED WOBBLY 'S 
ENE. ALWAYS SHINES, 
IN THE DARK £ 


[WE'LL HAVE eH RINK OF 
4 SOME 0 : 
TO cer AY ae 


HE'S RIGHT TH WILL BET THAT'S 


ERE, 
| UT Hs BNE DOESN'T ) BECAUSE HE'S 


A WEARING YOUR 
. cia Soy (T'S 
s O BIG 





win Ul ie Sere MABE 
Wate Ne Mets & COULD 
WALKING Moinp ‘Ger HIM.7O 
IN ip 4 ‘WEARING WALIC_AKOUND « 
Y HAT! OUT Hi 


eee 


LISTEN, NOU KNOW _oN/ THEA SN WHAT t ARE NOU CRAZY, RAGGEDY Y 1 
Bier) wanesan. || WN gees or JZ, crs 
KY Mien rp) AT er rer i BE IN THE DEEP DAK 
‘ WAIT or 
He Rs — 


I WON'T SAY IT, RAGGEDY ANN... NOW. THIS IS THE PATH THE ONE-ENED 
SCARES ME 300, WHEN I GEAR “ANYBODY WORELIES, ALWAYS “TAKE WHEN THEY 
Sat yep pel ENED WOB E THEIR CAVE AT “ay 

DOES PEOPLE | WHEN pp Nien, q 

pers I DON'T 


INK HELL 


aes Over 
HERE AND 


aN SMACK. IN THE MIDDLE 0 THE 
PATH WHEN iA WOBBLIES 


PY THEY EO APOUND 


WELL, SUPPOSE THERE WAS AT WELL, SUPPOSE OWE OF THOSE 
j | |NOBELIES 


S HAD 4 HAT — DOWN 
HIS EVE AND - 


CAME ALONG LDN'T : --+ T.GUE 





SURE-HED BUMP. IY BUT THERE'S NO GOSH, THATS RIGHT... 
TREE IN THE nD PDN "THINKC OF 


CENTER: OF 
THE Ext 4 


THERE.--THAT VIT'S 00D. ANB FIRM .-- IT'S GETTING LATE-.- 
OUGHT TO & WOBBLY, WE'D BETTER MAKE UY 
DO ENOULDN'T KNOCKC | | THE REST OF OUR 
» THIS OVER PLANS BECAUSE THE 
WHEN HE WOBBLIES Wilt BE. 
—9 BUMPS IT Our SOON 
WITH HIS 
Z~ HEAD, 


ALL RIGHT, WHEN THEY THEY WON'T SEE You BECAUSE 
OME OUT NOU'LL BE THEY, THEN'LL BE TRYING TO G. 
HIDING RIGHT HERE z ME--- TLL BE U Tes 
BESIDE THE PATH, OTHER ‘END. (7 BUT THEY 
AND — pect y MIGHT, CATCH 





OH, IM SURE TCAN. \/ NES, THEY COULDN’ 
HARM NOU ONCE 

YOU GOT OUTSIDE 
THE DEEP DARI; 
FOREST | 


boy THEM TO EEE 
DOE. OF THE DEEP 
Bec FOREST --- 
WE'RE NOT SO 
FAR FROM IT! 


HURRY !-IT'S GETTING DARKER 
EVERY MINUTE ! 


TOI bjea re 


7 TH-THEN SHOULD 
B-BE OUT ANY 
___,, MINUTE NOW ! 


AND WHILE THEY'RE 
CHASING ME, YOU GRAB 
oxeras Noi 

THER END O 


YY WE'LL MEET 


TPLEASE DONT LET ) J SHHH---KEEP 
THEM as OUT OF SIGHT ! 





WOBBLY, WOBBLY , 
WOBBLYOBBLYOBBLY ! ! 


THEY SURE CAN RUN 


f I-t THINIC THEY'RE 


GAINING _ON 
ME! 





Ara eh MABE TWAS FOOusH coll 
ener Trmuce, a ey 


PUPP PURE THe EDGE OF 
THE FOREST |5 Guin ne . 


LITTLE WAYS --- IF » | 
SUST- PUFF, PAE =e FA LUITTLE 


(i NO,NO! LET GOOF MY , 
DRESS ! ) 





You U SAVED ME, in OSE WOBBLIES at 
rf | a 5 taoag Abe 


i LL_GO AROUND “TO THE OLD WELL 
AND SEE IF HE'S THERE | 


7 1 DON'T CARE—IM 


] GOING INTO Loox FoR 
| HIM | ase 





I DON'T CARE 
WHAT_HDPPENS 
TO ME, 


» NOW .-- 


BUT WHAT HAPPENED ' 5 IT TOOK, OFF ALL MY CLOTHES AND 
TO Mes Se: panini é ANED A VERY THE WOBBLY -..THE OTHER 
4 Wore i CAME BACIC AND THOUGHT 
& WAS ME — NOU SHOULD HAVE SEEN 
HAT ...WHILE HE WAS Waar THEY DID TO HIM--- HA, HA, HA — 
“UNconecOlls spree 
A BUEN AGAINST 





. Watch ity 
you chaps! 














There you are ment < 


: v<~ My new car— thats what! Now 
How a0 you like 14?) 


because its such a. glorious 
day, /m going to take olf of 
you fora ride/ 










Thonks—but 1-1 / Home? Nonsense, Thats just what it 
hove ro writea) you are home!| \ ct CaN do, but we nught 


letter homme! Cinon, everybody-\| harm, | < as well get tt over with, 
: All aboard! =a 








Ci aretul, NOW, Got her for a song! Nosice 
Beryjamintf - how she pulls away? Powe 
. thats what! Power! 
foal ~ 
Mee 
on 











Do you have fo / sald, do you have 7o 
steer like this? ga steer—hey/ Look ou7/ 







Handles tke a drearn, 
doesn? she? You should 
Allis! 


/U show you..Watch us) You mear 
pick up speed now!) Swatch us be 
Oops —aidnt see 
this buinp! 












Beryarnin! Stop 1his— 


Well, /// Thats one of the *hings. 
Mis thing at once’ 


tell you— lin not really sure of= 





be nervous.) . 





Thats a Very 
rude way 7o 
/eave/ 





Tf 1 didn't know L 
penguins have 10? 
braims,/a say hed, 
Jost his rind! 


Northing, men, nothivig 
Just watt till the 
400k comes! 


| Wty, the book \Benjamin,/im going 
on how ro ative ). ro suggest a new 


You idiot! 


é. 
9 





7 oP - 


Grum Chum, the frog,sat by the 
brook and sang: 


“Grum Chum,Grum Chum,Grum Chum, 
The summer has begun. 
If | had a little ship, 
I’d take a little trip!” 


Stuffins was taking a walk, and he 
heard Grum Chum’s song. “Hello!” 
Stuffins barked chaertillly as he 
bounded out of the underbrush to meet 
his small friend. “What's this | hear 
about a trip?” 

Grum Chum’s, little pop eyes spark- 
led, and he continued singing: 


“It's such a lovely day 
I'd like to go away. 
If | had a boat, 

' On the brook I'd float!” 


Just then, Stuffins sighted a large. 


hollow log bobbing at the edge of the 
brook. It was held fast to the shore by 
some tangled grasses. He walked over 
to it, and tested the weight of one large 
paw on the nearest end. 

Stuffins was a St. Bernard, and in 
ie of his early age, he was heavy. 
‘The log trembled a little, but when 
Stuffins gingerly managed to get all 
four feet on, it floated nicely. Two 
branches.on either side of the log acted 
.as ballast and kept it from rolling. 
“How about this for a boat?’ cried 
Stuffins. 

!.Grum-Chum joined him on the log, 










1 


eo 





and gaily croaked: 


“Grum Chum, Grum Chum 
Our trip’s begun. 

Cut the log free 

And sailors we'll be!’ 


“Oh! What fun!” piped a high voice. 
“Let me come, too...” A frisky little 
squirrel came scampering down a near- 
by tree. 

"Sure, Chipchatter!” ‘barked the 
friendly Stuffins. “Come along! There’s 
plenty of room.” 

Stuffins pushed the log free and 
then took.a big leap, landing right in 
the middle of it. The make-believe béat 
took a mighty bounce and Grum Chum 
and Chipchatter were almost unseated! 

“Hey! You big clumsy!” chattered 
the frightened squirrel. “When | want 


a drink of water... . I'll tell you!” 
“Golly!"’ replied Stuffins. “I forgot 
you can’t swim! . . . . Maybe you'd bet- 


But it was too late for a change of 
plans . ... . The log, with its three sail- 
ors, was now bobbing gaily along in the 
middle of the brook. 

They had been on their way for some 
time, when they were startled by a loud 
snort. The snort was followed by a roar 


Never saw anything so funny before! 
Never before!.Never before in my life! !” 

On the shore, holding his sides as if 
they might split, and rocking to and fro 
in a mirthful dance. . . . was a jolly 


round bear! 

“Bless me!” exclaimed Chipchatter. 
“If it isn’t Beefore Bear!” 

And Grum Chum chanted: 


“Grum-Chum, Grum Chum, 

_ From the mountains he’s come. 
What brings Beefore.here 
At this time of year?” 


“Beefore Bear, stop that laughing 
and tell us what's so funny!” Stuffins 
commanded sharply. 

~  Beefore calmed down a bit and 
shuffled along on the bank, keeping 
time with the gentle speed of the log. 
“Oh my!” he gasped. “You three do 
look silly! .. . Just like three bumps on 
a'log... only . .. Stuffins makes an 
awful large bump ! !” This set him off 
into gales of laughter again. 

Stuffins interrupted this second out- 
burst by asking, “Never mind about 
us . hat are YOU doing so close to 
the village? . . There’ s plenty to eat 
in the mountains.” 

“There may be plenty to. eat,” 
grumbled Beefore, “but it’s not the 
right kind of stuff for my «teeth . 

You may have heard of someone having 
a sweet tooth... Well | have something 
much worse!.1 have sweet TEETH ! ! ! 
My teeth just insist on honey. | begged 
the Queen of the Mountain Bees for an 
extra ration of honey. She said I'd al- 
ready had more than my share . 
That's what made me come down this 
way. | thought maybe | could find — 
other bees.” 

“And did you have any luck?” che. 
rused the three on the log. 


ti answered es jore. “| guess | 


have So far, | haven't run into any nice 
bees... but | did meet Honk Honk, the 
wild ‘goose. He told me just whefe to. 
find some honey, without any. busy- 
body bees around it! All | have to do is 
locate a rainbow . . . Under the bright- 
est end, there's the biggest pot of honey 


_ in the. world!” 


“Oh, brother!” chirped Chipchatter. 
“Don't tell me ae fell for.something 
that old fowl told you?” 

.Grum Chum hopped up and down on 
the fog and sang: 


“Grum Chum, Grum Chum,GrumChum, 
That goose sure had some fun. 
In that pot, some folks hold. 
There’s not honey, but gold.” 


Stuffins felt sorry for Beefore. “Have 
either of ‘you ever looked under the 
brightest end of a rainbow?” he asked 
Chipchatter and Grum Chum. When 
they both rather sheepishly admitted 
that they hadn't; he called over to the 
crestfallen young bear, “Don’t give up 
hope, Beefore!.. . We'll all look for a 
rainbow, and maybe we can find some 
honey to fix your sweet teeth!” 

Suddenly’ Chipchatter let out’ a 
shriek, “Stop! Stuffins, Stop!” 

Stuffins joked up. Straight ahead 
of the log, were hundreds of rocks, and 
the water was whirling around in angry 
white patches! 

Chipchatter clambered day and hus 
around Stuffins’ neck .. . He was all 
set for a swim. 

But Grum Chum croaked: 


“Grum Chum, Grum Chum, 
This will be fun. 








- Now sit up right, 
‘ And hold on tight!” 


The log twisted and turned, making 
its way through the rocky waters as if 
it knew just what it was doing. Beefore 
was frantically jumping up and down 

“on the shore. He was certain that all 


his friends were going to be tossed into’ 


the brook. 

But, the log was soon safely through 
the rapids. Both Stuffins and Grum 
Chum had enjoyed= the excitement. 
Chipchatter, however, had had enough 
of the water. 

Stuffins grabbed: a low hanging 
branch and held it long enough for the 
squirrel to scamper up on it. Beefore 
called to Stuffins, ‘You'd better all get 
on. to the land! . . . There’s a waterfall 
dead ahead ! ! 1 . 

Stuffins [hopped off the log and 
swam ashore». . . but Grum Chum 

_ thought going over the falls would be 
fun’... and he went on. . . alone.’ 

Stuffins, Chipchatter and Beefore all 


ran alongside of the brook. They were. 


anxious to get to the waterfall and find 
out how Grum Chum was. i 
... They soon heard the roar of falling 
water and saw where the brook disap- 
peared-over a ledge. Then, they heard 
a familiar tune... . 


* 


* 


“Grum Chum, Grum Chum, 
Our work is done! 
Come on around. 
See what I’ve found!”. 

‘It was Grum Chum, and his voice was 
coming right out of the waterfall! 

When they all rushed around in 
front, they could see the little frog 


‘ perched on a dry hollow in the back of 


the falls. And in the center of the falls 
. . . was a lovely bright rainbow! The 
brightest end of this rainbow landed 
right in the branches of a wide-spread- 
ing maple tree. 

“Oh, Shucks,“” grumbled Beefore, 
“There's no pot of honey hanging on a 
tree branch!” 

But Stuffins ran over and looked 


‘carefully all about the tree. Then, he 


gave an excited bark; “Come, every- 
body! Look What's here!” 

Beefore lumbered over as quickly as 
he could . . . and was he happy ! ! ! For 
there, hanging on the tree was a bucket 

. and, it was filled with the lovely 
sweet sap of the maple tree! 


A bear couldn't ask for a-nicer treat... 


Beefore grabbed the bucket. His sweet 
teeth almost made him gobble all the 
syrup right away, but he was a nice 
bear, and decided to bring some home 
to the other bears. 

As Stuffins, Chipchatter and Grum 
Chum watched, Beefore waved good- 
bye, and started trudging up the moun- 
tain path. Every now and then he would 
dip a paw into the bucket and take a 
taste of the syrup. 





MY ! = THE FRESH 
WAX SMELLS NICE, 
DOESN'T p 


A VAT OF HONEY HAS 
BEEN STOLEN ! 


REPORT THE THEET 10 > 
THE QUEEN /MMED/ATELY: 





HELLO, BILLY AND BONNY {-SOMEONE BROKE LOOK !- HERE'S WHERE THEY BROKE IN— 
INTO_OUR STORAGE ROOM LAST NIGHT AND IT WAS PROBABLY THE WORK OF HORNETS. 


MADE OFF WITH A VAT OF HONEY { a 
§ THATE G 
3 Rid HORNETS |Aaian 
S , Wie | ( ’ ey 
SoA, 
hal 


WOW! THEY CERTAINLY My LET'S. Go DON'T GO. FAR FROM THE HIVE! J - 
BIO HOLE OUTSIDE, BILLY !| | THOSE ROBBER HORNETS 
E WALL! 1 MAY STILL BE IN THE 
F NEIGHBORHOOD f 


T'D.SURE LIKE To OH }~ IT FRIGHTENS ( TLL BET THEY HID THE STOLEN 
CAPTURE THOSE ME TO THINIC OF IT! HONEY IN A CAVE JUST LIKE 
ROBBER HORNETS. sii THO ONE $ ( 





— = 


= -2->_ > 1Pf 


Richt !— MY OWN 
INVENTION !—COMES 





YOU ESCAPED THE HORNET, BILLY —— ) | 


JUST LET HIM HOLLER f= 
BUT YOU DON'T SEEM 


SHE'LL GIVE UP AND'GO ' 
: AWAY SOON 4 VERY HAPPY ABOUT IT! /I ESCAPED, BUT 
: MY SISTER 
DIDN'T !- THEY 
CAPTURED HER, MR. VINE 
CHAPER! 


THEY'RE HOLDING HER T HAVE IT!-FlRsT I'LL THEN I'LL TAKE SOME MILKWEED 
DOWN OUT OF MY PILLOW !— 


CAPTIVE IN A CAVE / PAINT YOU A SION! 
UNDER THE BIG 
ORK TREE ROOT ! 


PRESTO/-NOU ARE NOWA D ‘ COME AHEAD, BILLY !—THE COAST 
NOW HERE a THE PLAN! Y IS CLEAR-THE HORNET HAS GONE ! 
- +A } 





GOL !-t HOP 
THIS PLAN WORKS. 


THANKS FOR ALL), 
YOU'VE DONE, Me. 
VINE CHAFER! ) \ 





HEY [= WHERE OO NOU THINIE I'M LOOKING FOR JJ SO WHAT IF SHE 15 7— 


4 2 BONNY BEE-IS NOU HAD BETTER 
YOURE GOING, OLD ONE ¢ y | SHEN THIS pga NNO YOUR OWN BUSINESS! 
mn BEAT IT !- 





WE HATE TO HUETANOLD4 A I JUST WANT TO TACK 
TIMER~- BUT-- UP THIS SIGN—THEN I'LL 
ae BE ON MY WAY ! 


. t YOW! Let's GET OUT.OF HERE! 
WOT !/—NouU MEAN BONNY BEE FF WHAT 00 : Ty a“ 
HAS MEASLES ? pool \ ey 


BILLS? “LOOK, Wa ISIN THE STOLEN LISTEN !- 
} IS CAVE § VAT OF HONEN ! BEES— Lots is Tem! 


pi pee NS ee HELLO, BILLY AND WE FOUND THE: 
FROM THE HIVE BONNY !=WHAT'S UP? STOLEN HONEY ! 


WELL, WELLS < au CERTAINLY B10; 1 PF 3 Nou Are REAL HEROES, V!We. VINE CHAFER IS 
remem ORAS 4 Ot D0 HAT BONNY,! THE ( ONE NE WHO DESERVE : 





On one side of this hut 1s a slide used by the 

beaver when he emerges from 

the water. The baby beavers 
usé tt too. 


yp oeone FROM INSIDE FRONT COVER 






NOW, CHILDREN! 






Soon the children were busy heipin 
Mother Beaver gather berries, ,mushrooms, 
ana bark from the trees ,for supper for 
their hard-working father. 





The Beaver family ait 

enjoyed the food they 
had gathered. And soon after, 
the four little Beavers were 
fast asleep, 





While Mother and father Beaver 
rested after their busy days work. 





a= 


Follow the adventures of your favorite 
characters each month. They are tops 
in wholesome entertainment. 


A subscription to this magazine also 
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1 year —12 issues—$1.00 
2 years—24 issues—$1.75 
3 years—36 issues—$2.50 


If yours is a regular subscription and 
not a birthday gift, fill out left side of 
coupon and leave right side blank. 
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